voice as he asked for his ticket. Then, hurrying along
the same corridor down which he had so often watched
Catherine disappear, he found himself at last on the
platform. Carefully avoiding the more prosperous-
looking travellers, he kept among those from whom
he need fear no recognition and climbed at random
into a third-class coach and sat down on one of the
wooden seats near the door. Soon the doors were
slammed to, and at the far end of the platform the
engine whistled. The gentle shock of the train moving
off seemed to detach him from that part of the day
which was like every other day and gave him an
almost melancholy sense of solitude, a feeling that
in the unknown which he was now approaching he
could expect no support from anyone, and that for
the first time in his life he would have to rely entirely
upon himself. To husband his endurance, then, and to
take advantage, as it were, of this momentary respite
during which his goal was being effortlessly brought
towards him, he set himself to still all feeling. With
the increasing drowsiness of his body his thoughts
too grew sluggish; and gradually, to the dull, mono-
tonous rumble of the wheels conveying him among
so many others to unknown and various destinies,
he fell into a sort of nervous stupor, resting inert in
the very bosom of the force which bore him on.
At irregular intervals, vaguely sensed between
sleeping and waking, the train would come to a stop,
and outside the mournful, weary-seeming cry of a.
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